ELIZABETH'S SONG

CADENCE

SEE the lightning
Leaping in the sky
How fleet he goes :

See the rose
Leaping to the eye
How neat she blows

See the mother
Running to her child
How sweet she goes !
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SHINING white clouds in the cherry trees tangled,  10

And over the orchard snowing ;
Silver wild cherries on the hill-side spangled,

And bright among bronze oaks blowing :
So white, so bright, so fragrantly
Heart's delight blossoms in me.

Swallows come back to their endless careering

In love and in finest feather ;
Swerving down, close to the cowslips nearing,

Then high in the golden weather :
In air so bright, with such a flight,                       20

Dances on wings my heart's delight.
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